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REMOVAL SALE
DISCOUNT SALE

SMASHED PRICE SALE
HOT AIR AT ALL

-—-But Just a Plain
Straightforward Fact}

that Berger has made a fortunate purchase of best
Tapestry Rugs, 9x11 ft., that are

Worth $18, Which He Will Sall for

CASH ONLY

Doesn’t this beat any of the ‘So Called Sales’’ @&
you've ever heard of? 'Well that’s the way things ji#
are all the time at ‘

E FER Gr I B> S

Bridgeport Household Supply Co.

1346 MAIN ST. Phone. Near Arch St.

‘Don't forget Berger's Credit System. What the high rent stores | !
charge you for cash, Berger will give you on easy weekly payments.

JANUARY SALLE

of Wall Papers and Mouldings now going on, to be sold
less than half price in order to make room for the 1909
patterns at THE JOSEPH P. COUGHLIN CO.

'P!ONE 1164-3 777-783 EAST MAIN STREET
Painters and Decorators. Estimates cheerfully given

"THIS IS REASON!

Itf TAKES good coffee to MAKE good coffee; Nothing
else WILL. |

ai

THE “DUCHESS”’ COFFEE
THE KIND that MAKES THE BEST COFEE.

85c QUALITY—OUR PRICE 10c LESS

Sold only at the

VAN DYK TEAand COFFEE STORE
1135 M.AIN ST., COR. ELM ST.

Phone 904-3
DO YOU KNOW THE ONE NEAR YOU?

LI R T I I T T

100 BRANCHES.

2Sc--Butter=-=-28¢
TELEPHONE 589. 130 STATE ST.

GEO. A. ROBERTSON.

Ilorso Blankets and Carriage Robes

in abundance for winter use and — if we should happen to have
sleighing—yon’ll find all kinds of sleighing equipment here to.

Don’'t overlook CARRIAGE WARMERS, we have them—no
more cold feet while driving about for business or pleasure.

Thc Wooster = Atkinson Co.
BROAD & JOHN STS., Near P. 0.

HEY THERE!

Do You Want a Big

Bargain??

'in household goods?

In fact you can have most anything you want at
y YOUR OWN PRICE

e t bargain counter in New England is our State Street Store,
e also store goods very reasonable at our Unlon Square Storehouse,

BRIDGEPORT AUCTION & COMMISSION CO.
' 296-298 State St. 44 Union Square

CIGARS ™55y, et

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are a,lwa,ys fresh, as stock is moved

- quickly. Biggest line in the cxty and prices the
most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

Fine line of Pipes, Tobaccos in Tins and all
Smokers’ Accessories.

D. D. SMITH

Cigar Holders,

Opp. Poh s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue.
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We MONEY 5

Loan Payments

$10 AND UPWARDS
Why Not Start Anew?

How much do all your small bhills amount to? Tell us, Per- 3
haps you owe a number of small bills to the grocer, the doctor the —
Iandlord, the installment house—Taking most of your income to meet 2
them and continually keeping you in hot water,

WHY WORRY?

Let us advance you the money to pay them and you can return it
in small weckly payments to suit your convenience,
CALL, WRITE OR 'PHONE 2018 PRIVATE

OPEN EVENINGS

I

OFFICES

American Loan Association
29 FAIRFIELD AVENUE. Over Evening Farmer

T T P TS
WANT ADVS. ONE CENT A WORD.
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THE RECOVERY.

A Story of Kentucky

Copyright,
JOSEPH A. ALTSHELE]
Entered at Stationers’

All rights recerved

(Continued.\

Jimmy Warfield took the floor and
made a powerful speech in my defense.
I blush now at the things he said
of me; how I had done for another
what not one man in ten thousand
would have done, and how 1 had rais-
ed myself by courage and energy from
the lowest depths to the highest posi-
tion in the State. I will not describe
the long debate over myself. It is all
fully told in the newspapers of the
time, but when the day of voting came
my friends proved themselves in a
large majority. The resignation was
rejected, and the members poured Into
the Executive Mansion to congratulate
me.

I was vindicated, so far as the law
and the majority went, but 1 knew
that the trail of it would hang to me,
and that I should be a lenely man in
the chalr of state. It was my day of
triumph, but I did not forget these
things as the good friends who had
saved me shook my hand.

Harrison came with the others. He
had voted to reject the resignation and
haughtily declined to give any expla-
nation of his vote. To me he said:

“I like a good fighter, Mr. Clarke, and
to me you are of more interest here
than you would be in obscurity.”

I merely nodded to him; there was
a faint suggestion of patronage in his
tone and there are few things 1 like
less than patronage. 1 did not see
him again as the special session of the
Legislature was adjourned a day later,
and he went back at once to Louisville.

CHAPTER XXI.
The Meeting.

I was vindicated in the eyes of the
world, at least the official stamp had
been put upon me, but I was a lonely
and unhabby man, The regular session
of the Legislature had not begun, life
in Frankfort was not active, and in
the evenings when the work of the
day was over and I went from my of-
fice to the Governor’s house, silence
and gloom hung over the old mansion.
Seth exerted himself to' cheer me up.
His feeling that we shared the respon-
sihilities of the State and that we were
united more closely than ever by our
former life together continued, and in-
spired him with a deepening attach-
ment. During these days, although in
a sense a servant, he was also a good
friend.

Jimmy Warfield came often to
Frankfort, on business before the
Court of Appeals he would always say,
though I suspect that he invented the
pretext more than once and he unfail-
ingly brought life, light and gayety
with him. I invariably compelled him
to stop with me, and his going always
left Frankfort the darker. He was
also my messenger from those in whom
I was interested the most, and from
him I learned that Alicia had gone
back to her home in the country, tak-
ing her mother with her. The cold-
hearted maneuvring Mrs. Warren who
had so wretchedly mismade her daugh-
ter's life seemed now to be totally
eliminated. It was Alicia who dom-
inated. Grey was in Louisville, Jimmy
gaid, and he intimated once that Pau-
line Harmon had appeared again upon
the scene.

December came and with it extreme-
ly cold weather, enclosing our little
city in ifcy chains. Judge Wharton
and I nevertheless continued our walks
on the hills and he was, as of old, the
most steadfast of friends, the relation-
ship that he bore to'me, still having a
touch of the paternal. 1 learned much
of him in those days, much of the gov-
ernment of men and of life. His quiet
sympathy and encouragement were a
continued source of strength to me,
nor did Peden, the Lieutenant Gover-
nor, my old ally of the Legislature, wa-
ver a particle in his friendship. Yet
as Warfield and the Judge had told me
and as I foresaw I encountered, des-
pite my position, many slights and
sneers, and I knew that I should en-
counter more. It was a matter that
could be left only to “silence and
slow time.”

In the second week of the month I
was called to Louisville on business
connected with two or three of the
State institutions in that city and I
took the train for the metropolis on an
exceedingly cold day. The rails creak-
ed under the car wheels, the surface
of the river waas a. glittering sheet of
ice as we crosssed and the forest that
covers the hills around Frankfort bent
to an Arctic wind.

There were few in the train and oc-
casionally a passenger recognizing me
came to me and introduced himself. In-
variably they showed respect, a respect
that I wanted because of the position
that I held, and the exhibition of it
now was very grateful to my mind. I
had resolved that so long as I was
the Governor of Kentucky, chosen by
the people, I should be treated as such,
and the longer I fought for my honor
and my honors the better I liked the
fight.

We came into Louisville in the early
winter twilight, the lights of the ecity
showing warm, red and hospitable
through the chilly dusk. The railroad
atation was almost deserted and turn-
ing up the collar of my heavy over-
coat I hurried out in search of a car-
riage in which I was quickly taken to
the largest hotel. The clerk gave me
his usual lofty salute as I registered,
inquired gravely about the health of
Frankfort and saild. *“An excellent
front room for you, Governor, the same
that vou have always had. T've just
sent up yvour baggage.”

I turned away, intending to enter
the reading room, where T would write
a letter or two, but was stopped by
several people who knew me, and I ex-
changed greetings with them, The
large lobby was a warm-hued, cheerful
place, and I was not loth to linger, be-
cause I like light and warmth.

As I talked with my friends I saw a
man come out of the cafe, one door of
which opens into the lobby and even
before his face was disclosed 1 knew
by the swing of his thick shoulders
that it was Grey. At first I felt a deep
sensation of regret that he should be
there, thinking he would pick a quar-
rel with me, but he seemed to take no
notice of my presence, lighting a cigar
at the stand, staring a few minutes out
of the window at the street and then
going back into the cafe. His face
red and inflamed had become brutal-
ized and sensualized to the last de-
gree,

One of my friends. seeing Grey, made
a significant gesture by spreading out
his hand and then dropping it by de-
grees: it meant, *“sinking lower and
lower,” and I understood.

A chance meeting in a hotel lobby
mayv seem a small thing, but T had been
in semi-isolation so long that I enjoved
the presence of my friends and their
tallkk, and I lingered. A little groun
gathered around me and while we stood
there, a striking figure entered by the
front door. It was Harrison, thin to
gauntness, but with the air of easc
and distineckion that alwavs marked
him. He came directly to me, saying:
“T did mnot know that you were in
Louisville, Mr. Clarke, but T am glad
to zee yvou,” and he held oul his hand.
Dagnite my belief that he had done
much to injure me I took the hand and
returned his grasp. There was good
in Harrison. mixed with the evil, and
no one counld deny his charm of per-
sonality. He remained in our groun a
little while, joining ineidentally in the
talk, and then. making his excuses,
sauntered off toward the reading room.

I changed my mind about writing the
letters and went up to my own room
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which was on the next floor. but not

heing sleepy at all I sat down by the
window looking out but not looking at
any ‘thing, I was affected by my meet-
ing with Harrison and Grev on the
same evening, but it was not strange,
a4s men of their temper were likely to
be about the hotel. But it seemed to
that wherever I went I was likely
in soime way or other to meet them, [
and that their lives had become inter-
woven permanently with mine.

I had left my door open and in the
hall outside the usual dim lights burn- ‘
ed. From the lobby below came now !
and then the faint noise of talk and
laugh, making a steady and pleasing
hum in my ears, but I do not know
how long T sat there, until suddenly
n‘]'z soft murmur ceased, making the
silence by contrast painful. Then came
4 sharp, terrible sound, breaking tihe
gilence, the report of a pistol shot, and |
after it a ery that I knew, a cry that |
any one would know, though he had
never heard it before. It was the death
¢ry of a man struck down by a bullet.

Every nerve in me thrilled with hor- |
motion- ’

ror, and for a moment, I sat
less. Then I sprang to my feet, and
ran into the hall, thence down the
great stair-case to the lobby. The place
was deserted. The c¢lerk had left his
desk and the loungers were gone. All
were crowding into the cafe, and I fol-
lowed them to witness a ghastly sight.
The first thing that caught my eves
was the spectacle of a heavy, red-
fazed ‘'man shoved violently against the
wall, and held there by a half dozen
barkeepers, porters and night watch-
mean. A revolver had been taken from
his hand by one of the porters. An-
other man lay upon the floor, and a
dark clot of blood had gathered upon
his light waistcoat.

I ran to Harrison, the fallen man,
and knelt beside him. His face, as pale
as the death that was so near, was dis-
torted into a kind of grin, but I felt
only an overwhelming sense of horror
FHe knew me and the thought that was
in his mind came at once to the sur-

face.

“You are the victor again, Mr.
Clarke,” he gasped in tones, so low
that T only heard him. “I'll soon 'be
out of your way and when Grey hangs
he'l' be out of it too. And to think
that he has killed me, not because of
his wife, but for the sake of a str——"'

He was interrupted by a fit of cough-
ing and the blood rose to his lips.
When the spasm ceased he gaid:

“I want to tell you that I did not
reveal your identity with Charlie John-
son. I knew your secret or rather I
divined it, but I could not fight you
in quite that way. It was Connor
who worked up the proof and made
the campaign against vou.”

“I might have guessed it!"
claimed. *I wronged you there!
¥ will get over this!”

My feeling of horror was succesded
by a personal grief. I did not want
him to die, although 1 knew, and. he
knew, that he was going fast. Now
he seemed almost like a friend who
was aslipping away. I lifted up his
head, and when he died five minutes
later, he died with his head on my
arm. Death, I am convinced, has no
terrors for those who are face to face
with it, and when Harrison passed, the
old smile of a little child going to
sleep came back to me.

I laid his head back upon the floor
and then rising I turned my attention
to his siayer. The police had come
and he stood handcuffed between two
officers. My eyes met his squarely,
and I have never before seen such a
look of mingled savagery, terror and
despair on a man's face. The hour
had struck for George Grey, and he
knew he had committed murder for a
woman of unclean name. Yet his
eyes made a kind of appeal to me, but
I turned away with an uncontrollable
shudder of repulsion and disgust.

They seemed to pay a deference to
me to await my order or suggestion
because I was the Governor of the
State, but I merely said to the police-
men, ‘“Take him to jail at once,” and
the grim procession moved away.

“It was practically an assassination,”
said one of the barkeepers as they
went out at the door—he had been a
witness of the scene and he knew
whereof he spoke.

The body of Harrison was carried to
his home and the city thrilled with the
most sensational tragedy of its gen-
eration. Perhaps I did not realize how
much it involved until I read the news-
papers the next morning, because into
the accounts came not only the names
off Grey and Harrison, but Pauline
Harmon’s, Alicia’'s and mine. Again
wae the fair fame of Alicia blown up-
on, but only by indirect suggestion and
the inference was so weak that it mnst
soon fall to the ground. Far down dne
of the columns in the most sensatior:al
journal occurred the insinuation that
after Grey was hanged the Governor
would marry his widow.

When I read this sentence the paper
fell from my hand and fluttered to the
floor. As QGod is my witness this
thought had never come to me, that I
should profit by the murder of one man
and the execution of another, and 1T
rejected it now with horror. I would
not win Alicia in such a way and she
would not have herself won in such a
way. Surelv fate was making iis
grimmest jest of her.

I took the most conservative of the
newspapers, carefully reread the ac-
count and the editorial comment upon
it. It was well known, said the paper,
that Grey was insanely jealous of Har-
rison, because of a beautiful woman of
reputation none too good, but no quar-
rel had immediately preceded the mur-
der. Grey ‘had caught sight -of Har-
rison in the cafe and by a sudden mur-
derous impulse had snatched out Lis
pistol and killed him. The editorlal
comment was of a general nature, nat
mentioning Grey’'s name, but speaking
of Kentucky's reputation for a too frae
use of weapons, and demanding the
enforcement of the laws., a demand
with which T was bound to agree. 1
think that throughout our union the
crime of murder is far too commodn
and is far too little punished, and,
stripping myself of all persgonal inter-
est. and looking at the erime nf Groy
in cold blood, it seemed to me of a
character that could not easily be mcre
atrocious, I knew well that it would
give the whole State a shock of horrer.

My next news, that is, direct p‘ b-
sonal news, came from Jimmyv War-
field. He seemed to divine that T
would be eager for details of a kind
not to be found in the newspapers, and
I have mever known another man so
reandy and skiliful in the service of his
friends. He returned to me in the afl-
ernoon and he was very grave.

“T do not know anvthing that has
stirred the State so much as this mur-
der,” he =aid. “Harrison was conspicu-
ous, powerful,and he had many friends,
and Grey zcannot enter the plea of self
defense. I do not think that all his
money will save him. I understand
that he is in a state of complete col-
lapse.””

“What about
asked

I do not know,” he replied. *“I think
she is in this city, but she certainly
has not bean to see Grey.”

He paused and gave me odd
glance.

“But some one else has,” he said.

“T knew that she would,” I said.

“Yes, George Grey's wife came at
onee, from her country home. She
had not spoken to him in months as
vou know, but she did not forget that
she was his wife, in law at least. She
tried to persunade herself that it might
have been self defense. She went to
his cell and sought to encourage him

I ex-
But

Pauline Harmon?” I

an

The First Bottle is Free

To everysick person who suffers from a Cough, “Cold”’, Bronchitis, Consumption’
or an ache or pain anywhere in the body and who has not tried LINONINE (the
Flax Seed Emulsion), we offer a full bottle free. Not & mere sample but a regular
package of standard size and quality. Don’t fail to take advantage of this op-
All druggists have Linonine orthey willgetitforyou.

portunity. Do it today.

LINONINE

How Sickness Comes.

Most fatal sicknesses have their
beginnings in a simple ‘“cold” or in
g slight cough.

Consumption first
cough.

Bronchitis is accompanied by a
cough.

The first stege of La Grippe is a
“cold.”

Pneumonia is preceded by cough
and vioclent ‘“‘cold.”

Croup—that terrible malady of
childhood—comes solely as a condi-
tion of a “cold.”

Rheumatism generally follows
neglect after exposure and the con-
sequent ‘“‘cold” or cough.

Kidney Troubles, including
Bright’s disease and other fatal com-
plications, are often due to a “cold”
which settles in that region.

And there are countless other
grave sicknesses which are rec-
ognized by the medical profession as
having their direct or indirect cause
in a neglected “cold” or cousgh.

shows In a

$100,000.00
Perfect

Linonine is a blood food—the most
helpful thing in all medicine for you.
More than one hundred thousand
dollarg have been expended in mak-
ing this Flaxseed Fmulsion the most
perfect food medicine in the world.

to make a
Medicine,

Linonine is not a secrst remedy—
the formuia is on every boitla. It
is a palatable emulsion—sweet as
cream—made of the oll compressed
cold from the finest, selected Flax
Seeds and imported from PBombay.
Flax Seed grown elsewhere is not
good enough for Linonine.

This Flax Seed oil made in ihis
special manner is combined - with
other heallng and body-building ele-
ments and by a series of intricate,
sclentific processes, requiring 120
hours, is emulsified into its delicious
cream form. Children and adults
alike speak of Linomine as being
‘““sweet as cream.” Physicians have
prescribed Linomine for years.

(Emulsion of Flax Seed.)

Full Size Bottle Free.’

If you wish to know what Lino-
nine (the Flax Seed Emaulsion) will
do, please send us this coupon. We
will then mail you an order on a.
local druggist for a full-size package,-
and will pay the druggist ourselves/
for it. This is our free gift, made to
convince you; to let the remedy it«
self show you what it can do. In
justice to yourself, please acoept i
today, for it places you under no ob-«
ligations whatever.

P
CUT OUT THIS COUPON.

for it may not appear again and mail
The Unonrt. Co., pl)nnbnl‘)‘. Oonn. 2

My Disease is.,

I bave never trwd' Ll;;o-!m {the !"hx

Beoed Ernulaion). Please
the flrst bottle free, e et o -
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and she has promised to do everything
posgible under the sun to save him. A
woman can do much.”

Yes, a woman can do mueh in our
State before impulsive and sentimental
juries, and I had divined that Alicia
would come to the help of George
Grey. It was like her high strung
sense of honor and duty. This man,
mnurderer that he was, and though she
had never gloved him, was her hus-
band, and her strong, almost sacred,
sense of loyalty would compel her to
stand by him to the last. 1 could not
blame her. It was the Alicia that [
knew, and knowing her so well I knew
that she would take no other course.
But she would be pilloried again be-
fore the publiec, and though clothed in
her armor of the spirit she might be
indifferent, I ceculd not even pretend
to stoicism. I wished to go to her, 1
wished to see her, and to hear her
speak, but I was the one person in the
world who would serve her best by
staying away from her, and late the
samec afternoon I took the train for
the Capital.

I shall not dweli upon the days that
followed, when the trial of the famous
Grey case was agitating the State, be-
cause it was a black period to me, and
those who wish the details have only
to look at the files of the newspapers
for that time. They will find there
all that happened, stated in its most
higkly-colored form, but I tried to shut
my eyves to the lurid picture and to see
only its essential facts. There was a
movement at one time to call me as a
witness, as T Fad entered the cafe so
close upon the murder, but the Judge
ruled that it was unnecessary, and I
was spared.

I sought to bury myself in work in
Frankfort, but the case in Louisville
was always before me, I sent mes-
sages of faith and hope to Alicia by
Guthrie and Warfield and I heard from
them of her unlimited devotion. She
was still seeking to convince herself
that Harrison had made the first at-
tack, and her courage and spirit almost
galvanized Grey into the semblance
of a man. Pauline Harmon was put
once upon the stand and her black
eyes shot hate at Grey. Her testl-
mony was distinctly against him,

Grey had great wealth and many
powerful relatives and friends, and he
made a desperate fight. He employ-
ed the most gkilled criminal lawyers
that the State affords and they used
every technicality and evasion allowed
by the law. But the plain facts of the
murder were there. It was an as-
sassination because of jealousy and
the jealousy was for a woman not his
wife. The overwhelming tide of pub-
lic opinlon was against Grey. Mur-
der was too common, and the public
conscience was ashamed and aroused.
So gross a case as this should be pun-
ished, and the jury afte: brief deliber-
ation brought in a verdict of murder
in the first degree with the punishment
of death. An appeal was taken at
once, but the judges who sat then on
our highest bench were a stern set of
men, and it was known in advance
with absolute certainty that the appeal
would be rejected.

(To be Continued.)

FOUR SHOT IN
SALOON BRAWL

(Special from United Press.))
Omaha, Jan. 14.—In a saloon brawl
here early to-day Albert Clarke of
Denver shot and killed a policeman
and wounded another; shot a girl, and
was then shot himself trying to es-
cape.

RAILROAD RUMOR DENIED.
(Special from United Press.)
New Haven, Jan., 14 —At the general
offices of the New York, New Haven
and Hartford railroad here to-day it
was officially denied that John F. Ev-
ans, former Panama Canal engineer is
to go to the Colorado and Southern as

rumored last night.

CARTERS
ITTLE
IVER
PILLS.

CURE

Bick Headache and religve !l the tronbles incf-
dent to a bilious state of the system, such ag
Dizziness, Nousea, Drowsiness, Distress after
eating, Pain in the Blde, &c. While their most
remarkable success es been shown in curing

SICK

Headache, vef Qarter's 1.i ittlo Liver Pills ave
equally valuablein Constipsiion, curingand pre-
venting this unpeying couap latnf. whil le they also
correctali disorders of the stomach, stimnlateths
liver and regulale the bowels. 1 ven if they only

~ HEAD

Achethey would beaimost pricelcss to those who
saffer from this diglressing coraplsint; but forta-

nately their gnodness does notend here and thaose
who once try them wiil ind these little pilis valo-
able in 80 many wavs that they will not be wil-
ling to do withont them. Baur after all sick head

ACHE

Is the bane of 5 many lives that here is where
we make our great boast, Our piils care it while
others d. not.
Carter's Little Liver Pills are very small and
vory easy to tcke. Oneor two pills make a dose,
They are strictiy vegetrile an ?(’0 i ‘t e or
e, bu. by their gontle action plewse xif who

use
mux MEDICINE 00., NIW TOBE.

Small PIL Small Dosa. Euall Prive

The CENTRAL MARKET

252 STATE ST.

Special For Saturday Jan. 16th

ROUND STBEAK,

FRESH SHOULDER, ....
SMOKED S‘HOU"LDE’RS.
SUGAR CURED HAMS.
LBEG LAMB, ..
SHOULDER STEAK

Turkey,
tables at low prices.

725 NOBLE AVE.

Geese, Fowl and Roasting Chickens,

lb.
1b.
1b.
1b.
1b.

Large stock of Vege-

252 STATE STREET.

W
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Fine Wines and Liquors

FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE
BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,

102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.

Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc

Full quart Sherwood Rye

Whiskey, $1.00.

Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.

Free Dehvery

Telephone 264- 3

REAL COAL

Is to be found in buying fuel that gives the most heat value—s
that’s the kind that gives you your moneys worth—and a
coal and slate mixed will never give the heat that a ton of pnre co.l
The coal you buy of us is all coal—and you get all th.

throws off.

421 HOUSATONICO AVE.
Telephone

heat that a ton of coal can possibly give.

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

THE COAL

That Burns

B Sy . S S SO

B e

The ARCHIBALD MeNEIL

& SONS CO,,

Tel. 501-502. 990 Main 8¢,

ECONOMY

ton of

Try it and see.

Down Town Office.

154 FAIRFIELD AVF.

Flour, Grain, Hay

Telepbone 481-6,
A 9 all*

WHOLESALW
and RETAIL

and Straw,

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

Main Office
262
Stratford Avenue

IRA GREGORY &

~COAL-

352
Main Street.

WAKE UP !

Branch Oflice GEO. B. CLARK & CO,,
30 Fairfield Avenue.

STOP DREAMING : : :
ABOUT THAT COAL OBDER

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us fill your bins NOW.

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,

Telephone 2457 150 Housatonic Avenue

——

|

e T
COAL. and WOOD

— "_.__..___.._—___._.__==1
Co Established 1847.

.’ i
Branch Office

BEST

Mined

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins,

WHEELER

944 MAIN ST.

& HOWES,

East End Congress Street Bridge.




